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OCTOBER USHERS IN SEASON OF 

ACADEMIC PANIC 


U of M psychologists reported 
a dramatic increase in panicked 
expressions on the faces of stu¬ 
dents, especially freshmen, in 
the month of October. 

Dr. Elyssa Heilman, U of M 
professor of developmental psy¬ 
chology, explains that the month 
of October often leads students 



Novelty of2003 School Year Wears Off 

J Academic workload is not 


the sole contributor to October 


to enter into a new developmen¬ 
tal phase, marked by a high level 
of what the psychological com¬ 
munity refers to as “freaking 
out.” “Students progress from 
the ‘My parents are nowhere in 
sight. I can do whatever I want!’ 
and the euphoria of indepen¬ 
dence that goes with it to the ‘Oh 
my God I have to do real work.’ 
phase in October,” said Heilman. “The 
transition can be traumatic and often leads 
to high levels of stress and freaking out.” 
One freak out sufferer, LS&A freshman 
Aaron Vernon, told reporters about his cur¬ 
rent work load: “I have two tests and a paper 
on Invisible Man due next week. In addition 


I know what you are thinking, “What does 
a monkey have to do with this story?” 

Well, let me tell you, nothing. Absolutely nothing. 

to a bio lab report and a Spanish quiz.” He 
added that he is “sooo” far behind in his bio 
reading and has yet to even purchase Invis¬ 
ible Man. Vernon went on to say, “College 
was so much cooler in September, before I 
had to actually study. Do you know where 
Shaman Drum is?” 


freak-out; students’ personal 
lives generate stress as well. “I’ve 
been sick all week. All I want to 
do is sleep, but I still have to haul 
my ass to French every morning 
at nine because I already used 
up my three excused absences 
when I was hung over,” said 
LSA freshman Gretchen Mills. 
Also, as Dr. Heilman points out, 
the beginning of cold season is 
not the only cause of personal 
problems. October also marks 
the end of what sociologists refer 
to as “the roommate politeness 
grace period”. Typically, room¬ 
mates are polite and make an 
effort to get along with each other through 
the month of September, but by October 
most pretenses fall. Psychologists say that 
by the second month of living with a new 
roommate many students no longer feel the 
need to be on their best behavior and begin 

SEE PANIC, PAGE 6 


U of M Physicist Isolates Third Bean From 
Cafeteria Three-Bean Chili 

Cancer, AIDS Continue to Kill Millions at Home and Abroad 



Earlier this month, U of M phys¬ 
ics professor Alan Tidwellington 
announced that his team of sci¬ 
entists has successfully isolated 
the third and final bean from the 
U Cafeteria chili. The bean has 
been tentatively named “Clarence 
McDermott,” in honor of Clarence 
McDermott. 

“We’re very excited about this 
discovery,” said Tidwellington, 
whose team received a grant of 
$250,000 following their success. 

“It raises several new questions. 

For instance, is the bean really the 
basic unit of chili? Or is there yet 
another smaller particle that makes 
up the bean? Then again, if there were a 
particle in existence that miniscule and 
insignificant, it would already have been 
the focus of an editorial in The Daily. My 
team hopes to answer these questions within 
the next few years, provided someone gives 
us ludicrous amounts of money to build the 
world’s largest bean accelerator. Maybe we 


should apply for the University’s Elimi¬ 
nated Dorm Movie Rentals fellowship. 
Then we could finally get a bouncy ball for 
the lab.” 

Plans for constructing such an accelera¬ 
tor are already underway, leaving U of M 
students wondering if maybe their tuition 
could be put to better use. “This is ridicu¬ 


lous,” said LSA sophomore Mark 
Frederick. “It’s bad enough that I 
had to fund those DAAP kids’ bus 
ride down to D.C. last year so they 
could stand outside the Supreme 
Court and whine, but a bean accel¬ 
erator? I guess this explains why I 
don’t get to rent movies in South 
Quad anymore.” 

Despite such criticism, Tidwel¬ 
lington stresses the importance of 
his studies. “If we don’t uncover the 
most integral parts of bean structure, 
it will be nearly impossible to write 
bland textbooks and thus make 
enough money to uncover even 
more important physical properties 
of our universe. For instance, how much 
salt goes into a good batch of chili? And 
what is actually in a crispy patty sand¬ 
wich? People demand answers to these 
questions—answers that only qualified 
physicists with obscenely large grants can 
provide.” 

Added Clarence McDermott, “Neat.” 
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National News 


The Every Three Weekly Celebrates 
National Breast Awareness Month 


October is National Breast Awareness Month. Igno¬ 
rance of breasts is a growing problem in America 
today. Breast Awareness Month is dedicated to 
increasing awareness of breast 
issues, especially the importance 
of early detection of breasts. The 
majority of women—and some 
fat guys—are at risk of develop¬ 
ing breasts. 

This year, Breast Awareness 
Month will celebrate ten years 
of drawing attention to the mil¬ 
lions of ignored breasts around 
us, focusing on the importance 
of detecting breasts in their ear¬ 
liest stages by means of middle 
school make-out parties, manda¬ 
tory physical education swim¬ 
ming classes, and, for mature 
women, frequent and thorough 
breast examinations by a skilled 
and gentle man. 

In 2003, an estimated 594,150 
new cases of breasts are expected to occur among 
women in the United States. You, or someone you 
may know, may already have breasts. Yet even in 
these technologically advanced times, there are still 
some women who remain completely oblivious to 
their current personal breast status. Early detection 
could spare them the pain of discovering their breasts 



the old-fashioned way—receiving several free alco¬ 
holic drinks. By then it may be too late. 

If you are a woman and can still maintain eye con- 

_ tact with men outside of your 

close family, there may be hope. 
We at the E3W encourage all 
women to recognize the impor¬ 
tance of early breast detection 
by participating in the National 
Day of Groping on October 17, 
2003. Selfless men all across 
the country (and a few women) 
will be offering free groping 
clinics in an effort to identify 
breast-esque lumps or gauge the 
developmental status of breasts. 
We encourage women, even 
those who have not been advised 
by a doctor, to stop ignoring the 
risks and immediately grope 
themselves or get groped by 
someone else. 

For their own sake, we hope 
our readers will join us in October and all year long 
as we continue to reach out to all women to uncover 
and appreciate breasts. 

If you or someone you know is in need of a groping 
to determine the presence of breasts, please contact 
us at threeweeks@umich.edu. 


Senate Committee Loses Mind, Allots 
$87 Billion For Iraq Reconstruction 

“Holy Shit, ” Exclaims Bush, “With All That Money, I’ll Be A Millionaire. ” 


WASHINGTON D.C.— President Bush’s proposed $87 
billion bill to fund the reconstruction of Iraq was passed 
by a Senate committee last Tuesday. The President urged 
both Houses of Congress to approve the bill quickly and, 
if possible, in dim lighting. 

“The people of Iraq desperately need this money,” said 
President Bush at a recent Congressional hearing. “Believe 
me, I screwed them and how.” When asked how he decided 
on the amount needed, Bush replied, “Cheney was doing 
his Vice-President homework and told me to pick a number 
from one to one-hundred. I paid Colin Powell fifteen bucks 
to do mine so I could watch the West Wing season pre¬ 
miere. That show is so unrealistic. I’ve enraged thousands 
of terrorists and none of them have kidnapped my daugh¬ 
ters. Also, nobody here calls me Sir.” 

President Bush has fervently denied accusations that 
the bill will deplete necessary domestic funds. “I would 
never deprive my fellow Americans of the profits of their 
hard work. Or, rather, the work that they would be doing 
if they weren’t all unemployed. But they can rest assured 
because this eighty-seven billion dollars won t affect them 
at all. Unless of course, you re Margaret Casely of Oska- 
loosa, Iowa, in which case it will affect you to the tune of 
eighty-seven billion.” When reached for comment, Casely 
expressed shock and confusion at the “President’s $87 Bil¬ 
lion Tax Increase for People Named Margaret Casely living 
in Oskaloosa” proposal. “At first I was overwhelmed by the 
thought of having to single-handedly provide the means for 


rebuilding an entire nation from rubble, said Casely. But 
then the President told me I could pay the White House in 
4,360,902,256 easy payments of only $19.95 plus shipping 
and handling so now I’m better.” 

Democrats refuse to be so easily convinced. Senator 
Tom Daschle spoke out against the bill at a recent press 
conference. “This bill is preposterous. The Republican 
White House is asking for such a large sum of money at 
a time when many states do not have enough money to 
run their public schools. These children should be our 
first priority, as they will one day rule this great country. 
I don’t know about the President, but I never want to see 
the day that our country is controlled by unqualified, 
dim-witted buffoons.” Throughout the lengthy Congres¬ 
sional debates over the bill, the Democrats remained 
defiant—holding their position even after the President 
himself assured them his plan was “so crazy, it just 
might work.” 

Liberals have also attacked Bush’s proposal, claiming 
the President is attempting to mask his true intentions for 
using the money to fund his “war machine.” In response, 
Bush has promised the money will be used solely for the 
purposes of reconstructing the war-torn Iraqi land. “It 
hurts me to think the people of America question my 
intentions. I plan to use the money for the sole purpose 
of aiding the Iraqi people and I will accomplish this goal 
by bombing Iran so extensively that, by comparison, Iraq 
will look like Disney World.” 



Vegas Magician Victim of Hate Crime 

Siegfried demands justice , shiny pants 
LAS VEGAS, NEVADA— In a horrific turn of events, long-time 
Vegas performer Roy Horn of the dynamic duo “Siegfried and 
Roy” was mauled by a white tiger during a show Friday night. 
The besequined entertainer is in stable condition and expected 
to fully recover after being bitten in the neck and dragged across 
the stage. The tiger involved in the attack is currently under 
criminal investigation, as the incident is being considered a hate 
crime. 

Las Vegas Police Chief Brent Gallant held a press conference 
detailing the ongoing investigation. “We have reason to believe 
the tiger was completely unprovoked,” said Gallant, “At this time, 
we must assume he acted out of hatred for Mr. Horn’s choice of 
lifestyle.” When asked how officers are planning to combat 
tiger-on-magician violence in Las Vegas, Gallant replied, “Wait, 
I don’t think you’re understanding me clearly. The tiger attacked 
him because he’s—you know... the g-word.” 

Upon hearing the terrible news, many of the famous two¬ 
some’s close family members were shocked to discover the Las 
Vegas police force has not taken any extra measures to ensure 
the safety of Roy’s business and weekly yoga partner, Siegfried, 
even though both men are German. Police Chief Gallant issued 
the following statement addressing the families’ concerns: “For 
God’s sake, people, open your damn eyes. Those two are gayer 
than the French synchronized swimming team.” 
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U of M Mass Meeting Club to Host Mass 
Meeting 


The MSA announced Monday that included in their budget 
for the coming semester would be the newly formed Michigan 
Mass Meeting club. Tim Jacobson, a spokesman for the club said 
Wednesday that the point of the club would be to “offer students 
the year-long opportunity to attend drawn out and poorly orga¬ 
nized mass meetings.” “There are a lot of mass meetings at the 
beginning of the year and that’s super awesome,” Jacobson said, 
“but what happens when the meetings stop and the clubs get 
going? What about the kids who decide not to actually join the 
clubs? This group is geared especially towards them. We want to 
capture the awesomeness of mass meeting season and spread it 
out evenly throughout the year. No longer will the winter months 
be dry and devoid of the mass meeting. Glory Glory Hallelujah!” 
For those interested, the Mass Meeting Club will meet in the 
Mass Meeting Wing of the newly erected Mass Meeting/Life 
Sciences Building. 


"Diversity Essay" Requirement Prompts Rash 
of White Kids Pretending to Be Diverse 

Students Awarded Five Points for Every "Izzle" 

In the old days, a poor admissions essay began with, “I want to go 
to Michigan because,” “Thomas Jefferson once said, while bang¬ 
ing his favorite slave,” or “Nothing has changed my life quite as 
much as the time my sister ate the last piece of cake.” Since U 
of M instituted its new “diversity essay” requirement, however, 
things have changed. 

“Let me just read one of them to you,” said admissions staffer 
Sally Berg. “Listen to this: ‘Yo, yo, yo, what up U Mich dawgs? 
How is it hangin, muthafuckas? Word.’ And so forth. How does J. 
Douglas Benedict of Bloomfield Hills ever expect to be admitted 
to U of M with an essay like that?” 

The diversity essay, a new requirement for the class of ’08, 
is designed to produce a more diverse entering class without 
stooping to the lows of an absurd point system or a thinly veiled 
quota system that strives for a “critical mass” of minorities. 
Applicants are asked to write an essay describing their expe¬ 
riences with diverse cultures, ideas, and foods. Unfortunately, 
though, it appears that the integrity of the diversity essay is 
already in jeopardy. 

“I have trouble believing all of these are legitimate,” said Berg. 
“For example, ‘Every August, my family and I gather around 
our giant dreidel and sing Hanukkah carols.’ ‘It’s not easy being 
Cablanasian, homosexual, transgender, deaf, and poor—but I pull 
it off with unprecedented grace.’ But this last one is my favorite: 
‘The date of my team’s most important soccer gam e fell on the 
same day as my sister’s wedding, but my mother had no idea I was 
even playing on the team, as I was Indian and they aren’t allowed 
to do things like that.’ It sounds like a poorly-written facsimile of 
something very familiar.” 

Others, however, see the diversity essay in a more positive 
light. “After our victory in the Supreme Court, we have decided 
to institute new policies that alert everyone to how victorious 
we are in everything we do,” said Mary Sue Coleman (a.k.a. 
“The Victorious MSC”), who some have said seems comments 
on more of the E3W’s stories than she would like. “Hail to the 


victors indeed. Diversity is an integral part of a great and vic¬ 
torious university, and we are pleased that the Supreme Court 
supported our firm and victorious dedication to the victorious 
promotion of diversity.” 

Added Coleman, “I see our undergraduate admissions policy. 
It’s victoooorious.” 


Obscure Questions Impress Chicks 

Front Row of Lecture Hall Covered By Bras, Panties 


Sources reported Tuesday that female students in History 318 
showered their underwear down upon the front row’s lone 
inhabitant, LSA sophomore-with-junior-standing Matthew 
Bronstein, in response to his numerous questions. 

According to Rebecca Brooks, one of the dozens of sexy 
coeds wooed by Bronstein’s questions, his performance was 
nothing short of inspirational. “When the professor said that 
she wanted people to ask ques¬ 
tions, even though it’s a lecture 
with over three hundred people, 

I figured no one would have the 
balls to do so,” said Brooks. 

“After all, what kind of person 
is willing to stand up and say, ‘I 
must know something right now, 
even though three hundred other 
people will have to wait while 
my ridiculously obscure and 
utterly meaningless question is 
answered?’ But then this kid in 
the front row raised his hand and 
asked such a brilliant question. 

And then he did it again. And 
again. And again, until he was 
finally silenced by a Wonderbra 
to the forehead.” 

Bronstein, who managed 

to ask more questions than the other 299 people attending 
the lecture combined, expressed confusion at his ability to 
effortlessly win over the ladies. “To be honest—and I know 
lots of guys think I’m just saying this because I don’t want 
to reveal my secrets—I don’t know what I did that attracted 
such attention from las chicasf said Bronstein, slipping into 
a saucy Spanish accent. “I’m just trying to be the best student 



I can be while making as many people as possible aware that 
I know about the Kongo-Wara War. Oh, yee-alil 
Despite Bronstein’s unfounded humility, Brooks was noth¬ 
ing less than effusive in her praise of the hunky stud muffin. 
“His questions—no, his inquiries , ‘questions’ doesn’t do them 
justice—were just so fearless, so bold, so... sexy,” said Brooks, 
who took a moment to still her beating heart before continu¬ 
ing. “I thought he was going to 
stop. I pleaded for him to stop. 
‘No, no, no!’ I said. ‘I can’t take 
any more!’ When he raised his 
hand to inquire for the sixth 
time about the agricultural con¬ 
ditions at the turn of the century 
in the Rhineland, all I could do 
to keep from jumping him right 
then and there was peel off my 
clothes and thrust them towards 
the front row.” 

While Brooks’s undergar¬ 
ments were initially alone with 
Bronstein, the other girls soon 
recognized the awesomely 
sexy question-asking master 
in their midst and flung their 
bras and panties towards the 
front row as well. According 
to witnesses, in the final five minutes of class, Bronstein was 
so encumbered by the layers of underclothes that each hand 
raising was an inspirational testament to his desire to learn. 

“Late in the class when he was so covered that we couldn’t 
even see him, I thought his question asking would slow 
down,” said one admirer, who wished to remain nameless 
so that her boyfriend would not know that another man 

SEE QUESTIONS, PAGE 6 


E3W Writer Falls Victim To Own Cleverness 

Victim Taken From World “So Young, So Unlaid. ” 

A simple robbery turned deadly Tuesday when the victim, bitch!” - police have been unable to find hard, physical evi- 


E3W staff writer Penelope “HeHateMe!” McPheeters, 
engaged her fleeing assailant in what she felt was witty 
banter. 

The suspect approached McPheeters from behind and 
said “Don’t move. Give me all your money, bitch.” To which 
McPheeters jovially responded, “I have to move to give you 
my money, silly.” 

According to witness George Morris, the robber was so 
enraged by McPheeters’s attempted humor that he quickly 
shot McPheeters three times, silencing one voice of half- 
biting satire, half-ridiculous absurdity forever. 

“At first I thought it was some kind of bizarre performance 
art,” said Morris. “After the attacker fled the scene I started 
clapping as I walked across the street, hoping to win some 
points with what I thought was a hot art-school chick lying 
on the sidewalk waiting to jump up, take a bow, and make- 
out with me—a guy savvy enough to realize she was an 
artist. Imagine my surprise when all I found was a very dead 
E3W staff writer.” 

Even though multiple witnesses identified the robber as 
the varsity football team’s star strong safety Marlin Jackson 
- based on the fact that he committed the crime while wear¬ 
ing his game jersey and fled the scene beating his chest and 
screaming, “That’s the last time you’ll mess with number 3, 


dence, making any attempt at prosecution unlikely. 

“While you’d think a messy crime scene like this one, 
littered with DNA samples and bloody footprints, would 
aid in our investigation, Marlin was actually quite adept at 
concealing his identity,” said Ann Arbor Police Chief Daniel 
Oates, who has been trying to score season tickets on the 
fifty-yard line for fifteen years. “And you don’t have to print 
this, but I end all of my conversations this way: Go Blue!” 

When reached on his cell phone for comment, Jackson 
stated that he could not talk because he was visiting his 
grandmother, and that he had been there since “Tuesday, 
around 6:30, if anyone is asking.” 

Football Coach Lloyd Carr, as per his policy of refusing to 
talk to the press about injuries inflicted on or caused by his 
players, has not issued a statement. 

Although the murder has plunged the U of M community 
into a state of vulnerability not seen since John Navarre’s 
freshman season, President Mary Sue Coleman opted to 
miss yet another chance to inspire confidence into the stu¬ 
dents and staff: “I’m just glad the victim wasn’t a member of 
the football team or the editor of The Dailyf said Coleman. 
“You know, someone I’d actually care about.” 

Added Coleman, under her breath: “With any luck some 
of those degenerates at The Gargoyle will be next.” 
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Letters to the Editor 

All of the following letters are real. If you see your letter printed here and would like a bumper sticker, please stop by the UAC office and pick one up. Have 
something you want to say or ask? Email us at threeweeks.letters@umich.edu. 


Date: Mon, 22 Sep 2003From: 

Simply Emo (Carlos) 

< simp lyemo@cox. net > 

Subject: Letter To The Editor 
from Avid E3W Reader 

Hello E3Wers 

I never thought that I’d ever write a 
letter to the editor but, well here I am. I 
just wanted to thank you all so much for 
the laughs, the anger, and the entertain¬ 
ment you all bring me which makes Trig 
class half bearable. You re wit and subtle 
humor is not lost on this young soul, no 
sir; never forget the global impact your 
paper brings on the possibly millions who 
read it, waiting anxiously for the next 
edition. How long the summer seemed 
without a new edition, but huh-zah! You 
witty bunch are back for another year of 
laughs. Thank you; you’re brilliance will 
be noted throughout the ages. 

(Carlos Gomez) Orange County, CA 

PS: You people are epitome of 
journalistic benevolence to human race. 

Stop it, you’re embarrassing us. No, 
wait don’t stop. It’s nice to know our 


paper reaches out to people, and dis¬ 
tracts them from academic pursuits. 
Your comment means so much to us, 
especially because we know just how 
good of a judge of character a Califor¬ 
nian like yourself can be. By the way, 
hope you enjoy Schwarzenegger and 
his Confetti Cannon of Political Knowl¬ 
edge. 

Date: Thu, 25 Sep 2003 
From: JONATHAN JOSEF KINKEL 
<jjkinkel@wisc.edu> 

Subject: hey 

hey what happened, how come there 
aren’t any issues this year one the web? 
did uac bail out? what is going on? 

later, 

jj kinkel 

What is going on is you must have a 
really slow internet connection, because 
the new issue was on the web as of your 
email. If you were looking for new issues 
plural that would have been impossible 
because this is issue here is the second 
one of the year. UAC still loves us and 


continues to benevolently nurture us. 
We will forever suck on the life-giving 
teat that is UAC. Yay UAC! 

Date: Thu, 18 Sep 2003 
From: Peng Michael Shao 
<pshao@umich.edu> 

Subject: about the Joey 
Harrington article 

Hey,I just read your article where Joey 
Harrinton and Charles Rogers play the 
entire Lions team. In it, you corrected 
Joey Harrington to say “Charles and 
[I] against everybody.” Technically, it 
should be “Charles and [me] against 
everybody”, because you wouldn’t say 
“I against everybody” you would say 
“me against everybody”, unless you are 
speaking in ebonies. In which case, I be 
out. 

Cheers, 

Michael 

You would not say “where”, in the 
first line of your e-mail. You would say 
“in which” — unless you are a douche 
bag. 


It's 3 A.M. and You Are Making Me Les Miserables 


Show music is all well and 
good, but you, my friend, 
take it way too far. It’s 3 
A.M., for God’s sake, and 
you are still blasting the 
damn Little Shop Of Horrors 
CD and singing at the top of 
your lungs. I get it. You like 
music. Now shut the hell up. 

I should encounter wacked- 
out images like Joseph and 
his freakin’ Technicolor 
dreamcoat in R.E.M. sleep, 
not in my bed with a pillow over my ears. 
I can walk down East U and see the whole 
dorm bouncing and shaking to the rhythm of 
the new Broadway cast recording of Cabaret 
pulsating from your computer speakers. 

Then there’s your obsession with sing¬ 


ing. If you were as good 
as Pavarotti or even Sting, 
you would not be the RC’s 
most vocal choir member, 
but a featured soloist in the 
School of Music. How can 
you possibly think you’re 
any good? Enduring your 
rendition of “Greased Light¬ 
ning” is like listening to a 
busload of babies falling of 
a cliff and being eaten by 
ravenous monkeys. I would 
rather be brutally beaten over the head with 
a golf club than come home and listen to 
another minute of your interpretation of 
“Oklahoma.” 

At least there are a few precious minutes of 
the day you‘re not home. The silence is over¬ 


whelmingly peaceful. Sometimes I check to 
see if you are really around and I notice that 
you have turned the lights off, left the room, 
and neglected to shut the door—yet again. 
Someday I am just going to walk in there 
and steal all of your CDs— Rent, Jekyll and 
Hyde, Aida, and such—and burn them in 
a big courtyard bonfire. Will you light my 
freakin’ candle, beotch? I will be the hero of 
East Quad and an interminable silence will 
ensue. It will be like when Frenchie helps 
Sandy by slutting her up, thereby liberating 
her at the end of Grease. I will be Frenchie 
and East Quad will be the liberated, slutty 
Sandy. Until then though, I will plot your 
downfall while pretending to remain enter¬ 
tained by your excessive noise pollution. 

By the way, can I borrow your copy of 
Phantom of the Opera sometime? 



Glinda Farnsworth 


DO YOU LOVE READING THE EVERY THREE WEEKLY BUT WANT TO MAKE A STATEMENT 
AGAINST THE DEFORESTATION CAUSED BY THE ALMOST INCONCIEVABLY HIGH AMOUNT OF 
PAPER USED BY THE PRINT NEWS MEDIA? SOMEONE SHOULD PROBABLY TELL YOU THAT MOST 
PAPER MANUFACTURING COMPANIES ACTUALLY RE-PLANT THE TREES THAT THEY CUT 
DOWN, THEREBY NOT ACTUALLY AFFECTING THE OUTSIDE ENVIRONMENT, AND ARE 
ACTUALLY NOT CONTRIBUTING THE THE DEFORESTATION THAT YOU SO ABHOR. 
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With October upon us and Meijer diligently stocking ludicrous amounts of cavity-inducing 
sweets, we at the E3W reckon it's about time to hand out some tasty tips on trick-or-treating 

• First of all, always accept candy from strangers. They always have the best. 

• In my neighborhood, it is customary to pop a cap in the ass of anyone caught offering apples or 
pennies instead of candy. 

• Dressing up in one of those fake dreadlock hats won't help you get into the law school. 

• Let's say you're having a bad day on Halloween, and someone tells you to "turn that frown upside 
down/' A good practical joke, in the spirit of the holiday, is to lure them to your home and hang thei 
upside down in your basement. It takes a little extra work, but it's worth it when their frown is the one 
being turned upside down. 

• Goth teens are fun to hit with cars. They'll thank you for giving them that dramatic death they've 
always wanted at the hands of a '87 Pontiac Grand Prix. 

• For a little adventure, explore the dark alleys of our fine city. Going alley-to-alley rewards the 
enterprising trick-or-treater with a special kind of candy—mainly "rock" candy and "unwanted sexual 
advances" candy. 

• Remember, if you consider yourself a good Christian, this holiday isn't for you. If you want proof of 
this, just reread the story of the Crucifixion carefully and you'll notice the Jews bought the cross with 
money earned by selling bite-sized Three Musketeers. 

• This year's hottest costume for the college women: Sexy Devoid-of-Self-Respect Girl 

• If you dye your beer orange it really doesn't bring you any closer to alcoholism, no matter how much 
you drink. And it's not cirrhosis. It's a festive, Halloween costume for your liver. 


© l/M/op V@w Ififw M dfes} 

Jane B? 




So you are wondering to yourself: What can I do to improve my sex life? The answer might not be as obvious as you assume (sleep with other guys;. As 
like the answer, you’ve already tried it.. .a lot. You’ve also tried bringing new, kinky sex toys to bed-mostly while I’m sleeping on my stomach and have to 
you twisted fuck. And has any of it worked? Certainly not for me. Here are a few tips to help spice up your love life, Jane. 


much as that seems 
be at work at 5 A.M., 


1. DON’T FUCK OTHER GUYS - I know, I know, this idea should be self-evi¬ 
dent, but apparently you need to be told, you dirty whore. 

2. PAY ATTENTION - As much as looking at the picture of your ex-boyfriend 
as we have sex might help the experience for you, it doesn’t do much for me. 
The mood is further ruined when he shows up with a box of Junior Mints and a 
recorded laugh track. 

3. MOANING - Everyone is accustomed to, at one time or another, having a 
girlfriend yell out another guy’s name, but yelling out the names of fifteen other 
guys in the five minutes of sweet, sweet lovin’ I give you is just excessive. 
Especially when you include comparative measurements. 

4. NAMES - I hear a lot of people have fun nicknames for their sex organs, but 
naming mine Limpy McLimptinshortystein is counter productive. Insult me 
all you like, but just leave me with the illusion that my penis is a mighty and 
powerful weapon to be wielded with great respect and smooth, gentle hands. 
Think Excalibur or He-man’s Sword of Power. Saluting it wouldn’t hurt either. 


5. FRAGILE - In the beginning, there were Adam and Eve, and it was good. 

Then Eve kneeled on Adam’s balls and he flat out killed the bitch and got God 
to give him a ho less likely to crush his man junk. 

6. RESPECT - Leaving video tapes entitled “Fuck you asshole” with hours and 
hours of footage of you sleeping with my friends and family at the same time 
hurts me and gives me the impression you don’t care, as I am not the one get¬ 
ting fucked in the videos. 

7. CRIMINAL CHARGES - As much as we both got a laugh out of it, charging 
me with rape for consensual sex isn’t as much of a gag when they send me to 
prison for fifteen years to encounter less fictional circumstances. 

8. CHECK I.D. - Look, I understand that when you’re as much of a lush as you 
are, a random guy on the floor of a club bathroom might look like me, but more 
than likely, its not. A good way to be sure would be to check his I.D. before 
fucking him and then his friend who also looked like me. This way we could 
avoid getting herpes-again. 


If you give some of these ideas a try, you could really turn your love life around, Jane. And you never know, if I’m confident, you might get a whole extra minute out of Limpy McLimptinshortystein. 
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Man Sues McDonald's Over Lack of Warning 
Against Forceful Burger Eye Insertion 


Hamburgler, Fry Kids Rounded Up for Questioning 


ROCKVILLE, MD- Local 
man Greg Hughes, 27, announced 
Tuesday that he will be suing the 
McDonald’s Restaurant Corporation 
after receiving second-degree burns 
and severely damaging his cornea as 
a result of attempting to forcefully 
insert a McDonald’s hamburger into 
his right eye. 

“The restaurant failed to provide 
adequate warning,” said Hughes. “I 
thoroughly read all of the warning 
information for my hamburger, and 
nowhere did it warn me that a force¬ 
ful burger eye insertion might be a 
bad idea.” 

Hughes’ lawsuit is yet another in 
a disturbing trend of food-warning- 
related lawsuits against McDonald’s. 
The news that burgers are bad for 
your eyes leaves customers wonder¬ 
ing if perhaps there are other unfore¬ 
seen dangers lurking in fast food. 

“I used to feel safe when I ate at 
McDonald’s,” said Crumpet resident 



Kathleen Turner, “But these days I 
find myself wondering, ‘Is it really 
safe to fill my inner ear with sweet 
and sour sauce?’ and ‘Is jabbing 
these coffee stirrers into my kidneys 
not promoting good dietary health?’ 
and ‘What would be a good third 
comedic question for me to ask now?’ 


These are the sort of things that I 
just can’t know if I’m not explicitly 
warned.” 

“These allegations are completely 
ridiculous,” said Ralph Alvarez, 
McDonald’s CEO, “Our burgers are 
one hundred percent eye-friendly. 
This lawsuit is no reason for anyone 
to stop forcefully inserting any of our 
fine products into their eyes. Also, 
prior to our addition of a warning, 
our hot coffee was not in fact hot and 
hence burning oneself with it was an 
impossibility.” 

“Goddammit, continued Alvarez, 
“I’m so tired of this shit. At this rate, 
it’ll be two weeks before we have 
someone suing us because we didn’t 
warn them not to run red lights while 
shooting heroin from a dirty needle 
they found in the playscape.” 

When asked for further com¬ 
ment, Hughes only replied, “Arrrrrr, 
matey,” and pointed at his eye patch 
to indicate how funny it was. 


FROM PANIC, PAGE 1 

to let their hair down, so to speak, 
contributing to the heightened stress 
level. West Quad resident and LS&A 
freshman Daphne Fairfield described 
her roommate situation: “When we 
first moved in together Liz seemed 
pretty cool. But lately she’s really 


started to get on my nerves. Like she 
never puts her socks away, and she 
leaves old issues of The Daily all over 
the place so she can check the cross¬ 
words, and she gets makeup all over 
the phone. Ewww. I swear if I have 
to listen to her damn Led Zeppelin 


CD again I’m going to scream and 
jump out the window.” 

October freak out levels are often 
associated with a decline in care about 
personal appearance, Dr. Heilman 
remarks. Students often sacrifice time 
once spent on grooming and hygiene to 
devote time to activities such as eating 
and sleeping. It is not uncommon for 
students who once got up two hours 
before class to shower, style hair, care¬ 
fully plan an outfit and eat breakfast in 
the cafeteria to abandon such habits in 
favor of sleeping later, pulling on jeans 
and a soiled Michigan hoodie and 
grabbing a Nutri-Grain bar on the way 
to class. LS&A sophomore Gretchen 
Mills reflects on her situation, “I used 
to get up at like 7:30 to take a shower 
and straighten my hair. Then I’d put 
on makeup. Now, I roll out of bed and 
pull my hair into a ponytail and leave. I 
look like shit all the time. I’ll never get 
a husband by graduation at this rate.” 

Dr. Heilman remains positive about 
the outlook of students suffering from 
October freak out, “By second semes¬ 
ter students generally learn to handle 
things and set the bar a bit lower. Stu¬ 
dents realize that double majoring in 
biology and math may just not be pos¬ 
sible for them, and there is no shame in 
a communications degree. Well, maybe 
a little shame.” 
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- Other News 

CD Review, John Mayer 

A few weeks ago, I was totally bummed ‘cause my psy¬ 
chology GSI (the one trapped in the grunge scene) called 
on me in class when he had absolutely no right to do so! I 
was definitely sipping my Orange Mocha Frappuccino, not 
making any eye contact, when out of the blue he just calls 
on me! Then, when I tried to explain that I hadn’t done the 
reading, he was all like, “That’s not my problem.” It was 
so unfair. After class, I called up Lindsay, and she said she 
totally understood, but she had to run ‘cause she was meet¬ 
ing some people at Starbucks, or something like that, which 
was totally shitty of her. Bitch. Here I am, in distress, and 
she can’t even be bothered to pay attention to me? 

So there I was, stranded on an island of desolation with 
nearly all my cellular minutes used up and no one to turn 
to. Then I remembered that John Mayer had just put out a 
new CD! I was so excited. John Mayer always sings songs 
that get to the root of my deepest emotions. Oh, and he’s 
super cute too. 

So, after driving all the way to Best Buy, I finally got the 
CD. The clerk, as usual, was a total asshole. He said my card 
was over its limit, when I know it wasn’t, but whatever. I got 
the CD and drove back to my house. 

The first song, “Clarity”, really struck a chord with me. It 
begins with the words, “I worry.” I listened to those words, 
and I thought to myself, “Hey, I worry too. Wow, John 
Mayer is really singing right to me. We should get married 
and have multiple children together.” 

Then I thought for a while about how hot John Mayer is. 
I don’t know if you’ve noticed or not, but he is h-o-t-t fine. 
I just stared at the front of the CD case for a while, and I 
highly recommend you do the same. It’s just John, with a 
guitar strapped on. If you were in the mood, you could see 
how the guitar might be a phallic symbol. And not that I’m 
saying that’s how I see it, but let’s just say that his guitar 
wasn’t the only thing strapped on after a few minutes. 

Anyway, getting back to the CD, there were some other 
songs on it, including one called, “Come Back to Bed,” 
which is about how John and I have sex incredibly often. 
Another song is called, “Daughters,” which are what I want, 
but John only wants sons. That’s okay, though. Then there’s 
“Bigger Than My Body,” which is John’s personal way of 
describing his penis, when he talks about it with me. 

For those of you who say John Mayer is just suburban, 
white, overly-sensitive teen rebellion music, I don’t know 
what to say. How could you say something like that? You 
don’t even know what John and I have. We’re in love. We’re 
in love. I hate you. No, you can’t have the CD. I’m leaving. 


FROM QUESTIONS, PAGE 3 

had been orally pleasing her for the past hour. “But then, just 
when I thought I’d seen the last of him, a hand would somehow 
find its way between the cotton, lace, and satin armor blan¬ 
keting the front row and shoot out to ask another question.” 
While being covered in women’s underwear was a pleasing situ¬ 
ation for Bronstein and every woman within hearing distance, 
the other males in the class were less than delighted, “Who the 
hell does this guy think he is?” demanded one upset male class¬ 
mate. “Doesn’t he see how bad he’s making the rest of us look? 
Sure, sure, he’ll have a good time tonight, but it ain’t no fun if the 
homies can’t have none! How am I going to get any after they’ve 
all seen him?” 

Even though Bronstein did not have any advice for his male 
classmates, he did leave his throng of doting female admirers 
with these comforting words, “Don’t worry chicas , I’ll be back 
next week. And I may even bring my laptop.” 






East Quad RA looking for girl who likes to make 
out to “All Girls Just Wanna Have Fun.” 

Sensitive, Scrabble addict, male in 30s 
wants to take you to Old Country Buffet. 

Internet Porn King Seeks Queen for Royal Hand 
Job, classy remake of The Postman Always 
Cockrings Twice. “S 

Recovering Sims-aholic, 29, 
seeking real male to take on Hot Date. 

Turn ons include: colored diamond 
over head or mechanical walk. 

Do you like to watch Golden Girls? How about 
romantic evenings playing a 
stimulating game of Life? Are you so 
antisocial that you haven’t seen the light of day 
for years? 35 year old virgin seeks you! 

If I hop into bed at 3 miles per hour and you jump 
in at 4 miles per hour, will the laws of electromag¬ 
netism ever pull us apart? 
Experimental participants wanted! \/ 


SWM seeks woman willing to put paper 
bag over head in public, during intercourse, 
other times. Pussy ain’t got no face. 

Standard deviation not enough? 

Mathematician seeking S&M partner. Let 
me raise you to new powers while you 
submit to my natural log. 

SWF Senior U student looking for sham 
husband to share living quarters, health insur¬ 
ance. Save me from the GRE. 

21 Year old Male College Junior Seeks Sugar 
Daddy for Beer Money. 

Open letter to Tiger’s cap wearing guy in 
English 351: I loved your comment about the 
role of the Oedipal complex in Gulliver’s 
Travels. Meet me for coffee, 
discussion and more? s 

Single Asian Male seeks Single Asian Female for 
late night fishbowl antics including high pitched 
laughing and not doing work of any kind. 


Why don’t you love me? What’s wrong with me? 
Am I unloveable? Please love me. 

“Light of my life, fire of my loins”— sexy male 
English major seeking LTR with female ages 18- 
22. Must be English major, non-smoker and into 
my ability to quote the opening line^if Lolita. 

Bio major seeks mate for 
some DNA transcription. 

NS ND W/D AC DWM SEEKS SBF WHO LIKES 
CAPITAL LETTERS, SHORTHAND. 

Woman seeks warmhearted man who likes chil¬ 
dren, strap-ons, children’s strap-ons 

Accountant seeks wild, adventurous SWF for 
wild, adventurous missionary style sex. 

Single Jewish Female seeks Single Black Male 
to Infuriate Grandparents. 

Single Midwestern University seeks Immigrants, 
Lesbians to teach Nation’s Youth. 




NO CLASS TOUR 
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Good Use 
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Individual S3 
Team of 4 $10 
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S « America's Favorite Family 

i/v>p$o r\s 



Wednesday, Oct. 29 
8:00 pm 

Michigan League 
Ballroom 


AAike Reiss 

Emmy-winning producer for 

The Simpsons 

& co-creator of The Critic 




Mike Reiss' presentation is a unique glimpse inside the 
cutting edge of entertainment, including rare video clips 
from The Simpsons and The Critic. He will take the 
audience inside the lives of Springfield's first family, 
revealing how The Simpsons was almost cancelled before it 
hit the air, secret trivia of the show, insane dealings with 
network censors, and lots of juicy gossip about celebrity 
guest stars. 


Hilld 

www.umhillel.org 



UNIVERSITY ACTIVITIES CENTER. 













